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talkative, he doubted his own powers of persuasion, yet
there was something on his mind, which he felt Marie must
hear, as it might determine her to decide in his favour.
" When I look back, I often think I must have seemed
beastly callow when I had the audacity to propose to you
at Staines. You see dear, when I was a youngster,
* good form' didn't sanction over-much sympathy with
the Indians, and I tried to copy my companions' remarks
and view India through their spectacles. I hope I've
grown wiser. Anyway, nowadays, without being
unpatriotic, or treading on my English neighbours*
corns, I try to show sympathy with the Indians. A stay
of a year or two in India I'm sure would interest you, and
with your brains and artistic tastes you'd soon get to love
the country and the people."
To Marie, Tom seemed to be more congenial now than
on the previous occasion when he had proposed to her.
Would it not be better to have him as a permanent
companion, to devote her life to making him happy, than
to drift on aimless and alone ?
" Marie dearest, say you'll be my wife," Tom pleaded.
" I'll do my best to make you happy, and supposing you
didn't like India, after all, I could chuck before the end of
my time."
" Very well Tom, I agree. But remember that, al
any time, if you want me to tell you about my past, FI3
do so."
Another embrace and Tom returned to practicalities
He was emotional, but, terrified of making a fool o\
himself if he voyaged in the deep and, to him, unfamiliai
waters of romance, he hurried back to the terra firma o
commonplaces. " To-morrow we'll get busy about ou
wedding and our passages," he said. " Which do yoi
prefer, a slap-up show, with orange blossom, a cake anc
all the damned rest of it, or a quiet wedding ? "
" The quieter the better* Esm6e and Cynthia are th<
only people 111 invite."